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THE 


Republican 
' PROCESSIO N. 


OR, THE 
 Tumultuous Cavalcade, &C. 


Times of Libelling and Squab- 


bling, 
: when Fools in Politicks were dab- 
FX 9 bling, 


A * Knaves of no Church were Pretenders | 
To be Religion's beſt Defenders ; 

Till boaſted Zeal had in Reality 
Expung'd all Vertue and Morality, 

\ And Faith, ſo much eſteem'd of Old, 

k Was made a Stalking-Horſe to Gold; 

+ That all Sides, tho' they ſeem'd to differ 
About ſome nice religious Cypher, 
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vet in the main agreed to pray | 
(Like modern Saints) the gainfulft way, 
Who to their Int'reſt and their Eaſe 
Conform their tender Conſciences, 
Holding it ſinful to be ſerving 

The Lob in any Cauſe that's ſtarving ; 
Taking at all Times ſpecial heed 

To pray as cunning Lawyers plead ; 
Thar is, but ſlightly, when they find 
Heav'n does not fee them to their Mind. 


In theſe Fanatick Times there reign d 
A QUEEN that did the Faith defend, 
Of all Her Sex the very beſt, 

Yet greatly injur'd and oppreſt 

By Fagion and her envious. Bzood, 
Who find moſt Fault with what's moſt Good, 
And never will have done pretending 


To mend, alas, what necds no Mending, 
Tho”, like dull Critick, or Tranſlator, 


They make Things worſe, inſtead of better; 


Yet have the Vanity the while 
To think they're bright'ning what they ſpoil : 
O'er this Enthuſiaſtick Race 

Of Saints, aud others full as baſe, 


1 


The Beſt of Ladies was appointed 
*By Heav'n to rule, as GOD's Anointed, 
Happy were all in Such a QUEEN, 
Or ſo, at leaſt, they might have been; a 
Had they but had the Senſe to've known 
The Vertues that poſſeſs'd the Throne: 
But thro' Ingratitude or Blindneſs, 
4 Ill Uſe was made of all Her Kindneſs, 
And groundleſs Faults, by wicked Men, 
EKReflected falſly on Her Reign; 
Tho' mighty Favours She had flung 
On faithleſs Friends that did Her Wrong, 
And always was the moſt betray'd 
By Minions that Herſelf had made, 
As if Ingratitude at Court 
Was thought no Crime in any Sort, 
And Treachery from Time to Time 
The Courtier's only Way to climb. 


Among the 7 Crew of Great 
Pretenders to the Ticks of Stare, 
Who waited round the Throne, in order 
1“ attend their Sov? reign, and to guard Her; | 
There was a Noble n Ln. | 
Whote Deeds not only of the bd 


e „ Have 
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Have in our Gazette been recorded, 

As well as laviſhly rewarded, 

Bur all his Vertues, by the Mouth 

Of Fame, been ſpread from North to South ; 
His faithful Service to his Prince 

Who rais'd him from the Ground long ſince, 
And ſav'd him from the gaping Waves, 
When Hundreds made the ſame their Graves; 
The wond'rous Courage that he ſhew'd, 
As well as Love and Gratitude | 
To his kind Maſter, in ſuch Times, 

When Mcn grew Mighty by their Crimes, 
And when he wanted Friends that durſt 
To've done their Beſt, and ſtood the Worſt, 


Such Friends as would have ventur'd their Skins 


Againſt the Flemiſh Boors in Bear-Skins ; 
His Juſtice to his Maſter's Daughter, 
Who rais'd him up ſo High ſoon after, 
And made his Part'ner, in the Sequel, 
Her Confidant, in ſhort, Her Equal, 
And choſe the Truſty Lord to be 

Her noble Champion Cap-a-pce ; 
Forgetting quite how Well his G---. 

Had ſerv'd Her Father in Diſtreſs ; 
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His thankful Gratitude, when Great, 


Jo Her who rais'd him to his State; 


And all his kind Attempts, in vain, 
To caſe Her of Her Careful Reign : 


In Retribution of Her Favours, 
Accompany'ng ſuch Pers'nal Valour, 
That never yet was tax'd with Failure, 
But wiſely to a purblind Lord 

Had like to've ſhewn itſelf at Sword, 


I ſay, theſe Grateful, Good B debe; 


1 That ev'n the dimmeſt Eyes might ſee | 


His bold undaunted Bravery ; 
1 ſay, ſuch Vertue, ſo much Merit | 


"Inherent in ſo brave a Spirit, 
ns Could do no leſs than win the Publick, 


However, aiming to aſpire * ' 

As high as Monarchy, or higher, 
And fancy'ng he could rule the State, 
As well as Noll of ancient Date, 

By Zara's Management he reckon'd 
To be an Oliver the Second, 
es that his wiſe Diredireſs 
Would make an excellent Protectreſs, 


His 3 


And make his Pride a little . ; 


184 | 
Or prove a very uſeful, Wife 
To a Lord General for Life. 

But of a ſudden, all their Hopes | 

Are bafff'd, and the Project drops; 

Their Royal Miſtreſs found em our, 

And ſmelt the Plot they were about, 
Reproach'd th' ambitious Pair together, , _. ... 
And ſent em packing, God knows whither ;. -- 
Remov'd Her Sword, obtain'd a Peace, , 
Reliev'd Her Kingdoms in Diſtreſs 5 . +: ;..5; ' 
And that which vex'd the Faaion worſe, _ |, \ 
To ſafer Hands convey'd the Purſe, '  ; ; 
And would have done ( had Some been hearty)! | 
More Wonders for the Loyal Party ; | 

But as between the Cup and Lip 

Things unforeſcen will often flip, 

So Death was pleas'd to * 0 7101 
And gratify the Nation's Foes, 2 
By cutting Hort 2 milder Reign VV 
Than Faction e' er will find again; 

For none that ever rul'd the Roaſt, 
Leſs Eaſe, or greater Fame, could boaſt, 
None labour more for England's Good, 
Repay'd with ſuch Ingratitude, 
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Nor 


191 
Nor QUEEN ocer any ſtubborn Race 
Eier ſuffer more, or puniſh leſs; 
But yet no ſooner was it known 
That Heav'n had ſnatch'd Her from the Throne, 
But Envy made Her Death her Sport, 
And ſeem'd well pleas'd at the Report; 
Whilſt the glad Whigs reform'd their Faces, 
And chang'd to Smiles their late Grimaces, 
| Advanc'd their Stocks, cry'd Heavens bleſs Herz 
And rung loud Peals to Her Succeſſor, 
Who was proclaim'd, as Princes ought, 
With wondrous Joy ſurpaſſing Thought; 
y) Which Tidings flying round, as faſt 
As Winds and Seas could give 'em haſte, 
Soon brought our {lighted Champion over 
From Foreign Shelter, back to Dover ; 
Thence moving on in Princely Pomp, 
{>/ Like any Moll, to meet a Rump; 
Till he at length to Town was brought, 
Hoping to be the Lord knows what ; 
And how he enter'd London City, 
©. Tl tell ye in the following Ditty. 
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The Pampouis Cavaleade. 


S cruel Nero triumph'd o'er 
His Lifeleſs Mother heretofore, 

And ſhamefully expos d the Womb _ 
That brought the Monſter into Rome; . 
To ſhew their, Madneſs much the ſame, 
Gur qu914am Champion, and his Dame, 
In mighty Pomp, the other Day, 
Came in t' inſult their Mother's Clay; 
That is, a QUEEN, who'd been in troth 
A Nurſing-Mother to them both, 
And made 'em, as 'tis underſtood | 
By all the World, more Great than Good. 


From Kent, where they diſpens'd hel Bounty 
To win the Rabble of the, County, 
And bribe the Rural Looby-Louts 
To change their Hiſſes into Shouts, 
They mov'd in State to Kent-ſtreet End 
With ſcarce a Follower or a Friend. 
Beſides the Civil-Liſt our Lord- 
Protector landed from a-Board: 


W — But 


410 


But here a mottl'd prick-car'd Troop 
Of Horſe were drawn in Order up, 
Conſiſting of a factious Crew 

Of all the Sects in Roſſe's View, 
From Calvin's Anti-Babyloniant, 


Down to the frantick Muggictonians; 


Mounted on founder'd Skins and Bones, 

That ſcarce could crawl along the Grodicy;! 0 
As if the Round- head had been robbing 
The Higglers Inns of Ball and Dobbin, 1 
And all their Skeletonian Tits 
That could but halt along the Street: 
The frightful Troop of thin-jaw'd Zealots, 
Curs'd Enemies to Kings and Prelates, 
Thoſe Champions of Religious. Errors, 
Looking as if the Prince of Terrors 

Was coming with his diſmal Train 
To plague the City once again. 


Before this inconſiſtent Throng, 
In ſolemn Order march d along 
A File of Eiw'ty Men or two 
On Horſcback, cloath'd in German Blue, 
To ſhew the Whigs, that tho” they led em, 
Their Maſters ready were to head em. 
| | — 2 Behind 


Tm] 


Behind thefe blue Dragoons, cut out 
To ſerve on Horfeback, or on Foot, 


Advanc'd a Brewing Knight, ' notorious - | 


For Actions fooliſh and inglorious, 

An exc'llent Doctor, well as Warder, 
To cure or keep Madmen i in Order, 
Or, by ſequeſt'ring what they” ve got, 
To make Men mad, in caſe they're not. 
Nor is this Noble Knight leſs Valiant 
Than any Covent-Garden Gallant, 

But claims a Place among Bravadocs, 
For, paying Bills with Baſtinadoet, 
And tearing Notes himſelf has made, 
Before they're ſatisfy'd or paid. 
Beſides, as other Knights have kill'd 
Their Dragon-Foes in open Field, 
And conquer'd Giants, in Defence 
Of Ladies and their Innocence ; 


So did our Knight vouchſafe to thwack 


A ſurly Carman's ſturdy Back, 


And prick'd his Thill-Horſe in the Arſe; 


To ſhew himſelf a Son of Mars ; 
Laying him ſprawling on the Ground, 
With one victorious bloody Wound; 


** 


And 
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And all; becauſe the Brute, they ay, 
| Refug'd to give the Knight the Way. 
Thus do ſome Champions win Renown, | _ --/ 
By Deeds of Proweſs they have done, 
Whilſt other Knights, who fear to . 35 
Like Degas mn. to e 55 
Neſxt to the Knight 4 — a ttue- 

Blue Cobbling Proteſtant St. Hugh, 

So call d, becauſe that Saint is made 

The Leathend Patron of his Trade, | 
| Whoſe wooden Bones he worſhips more 
Than God, his Church, or Sbwreign PoW'r, 


Or any Thing: except his n 1 100 
Triumphant Idol ſo victorious 
 Ador'd by all che gentle Craft i Nie 


, Ty ” * % 
* 


That work in Garrets up aloft,  ' - 
As well as Cobbling'Sots that breathe | 
His Praiſes « out in Stalls beneath. 3 e e 


Next . a Gm Southwark ale, 
A truſty Whig of equal Valour, 
Rode ſhouting to the hiſſing Crowd. | 
And crying Liberty aloud, 


4 Altho 
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bo 
Altho' whenc'er the Eaws olercome us, 1 
His Buſineſs is td xtrp it ftom us. 1 
And Tyrant-like to never gratid iin 7 
Unleſs we pay for't, when we wnnt it. 
So Rebels, that inflamę a Nation, 6 
Whenc'er they riſe,” cry Refvamyation ; 3 1 
But if they bring their Betters under, 


Their whole e i klo. A 
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Saint Lake thotrentts; next appear 4 8 K 
Among this wild'Reputblick Herd. 
Who, wizen the beſt, of QU EE NS paſſeſo 477 " 
The Tbtone;- andall.the Kingdom As, 4 
Could talk High-Tręaſon in his Shop, tne 0 
With Tongue more ily chan his Soap; 1 
And wiſh his Firxins zurn d c Rares 
Of Powder, that by! Civil Qarrels? 
The pious Faaion igt once ö 
Subvert the Churchrand Soy reiga POW, 1 
And that his zealous Friends and he = 
In greater Readineis might be, 2 
Aſter he'd ſung a Pſulm or Two, 47 A 
And pray' d as * wont to do, hon 
He did with Zeal, and Courage hearty, 848 F: 
Caſt Bullets for the godly Party; 5 


| [ 1] 
1 that ĩn a little Time 


« Rebellion would be thought no Crime 
And that ſuch Implements once more 


Might wound the Babylonian Whore: 25 
17 But factious Fools are oft miſtaken, 


1 


And loſe, inſtead of ſave, their Bacon. 


The King of Evil Spirits next 
4 a Peer d, and in his Mouth a Text; 
"Who Joes the Publick double Wrong, 


1 e poiſons thofe he gets among, 


l 


Both with Gene va, and his Tongue: 5 
For when he rides the Country round, 
Where Fools and Chaps are to be fond 
He does not only drench and dram em, 
But with his Doctrines damn and ſham * em; ; 
Thus ſells his Spirits, cants and prays, 

And propagates his Trade two ways; 
ls of their Faith a double Pillar, | 
© Both Baptiſt-Preacher and Diſiler; ; 

4 2 Altho' his Cordials with the Saints | 
Are ſtronger than his Arguments, FS 705 
et both i intoxicate by Turns, | 
One warms their Ears, but bother burns, 
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And makes their Entrails by Degrees 
Much blacker than their Conſciences. 


A canting Scot does next ſuccced, 
Who deals in Hops, that bitter Weed ; 
A mighty preaching Saint among 
The Southwark Anabaptiſt Throng, 
Regarded highly for his Cunning, 
And all the Shifts thereto belonging ; 
Yet cannot keep, for all his Craft, 
The Curſe their murder'd Kings have left 
Upon that ſcabby Race, from fretting 
His Wriſts, which he relieves at Mecting, 
By ſcratching, or by Button whetting, 


Next theſe, an Independent Brother, 
That looks one Way, and rows another, 
The Dung-Boat Captain of a Squadron 
Of Lighters loaded by the Cha'dron, 

And ſometimes at the Lay-Stalls, where 
He's glad to make a Turd his Fare, 
And waft it up the Thames to fell it 

To th' Gard ners, who delight to ſmell it, 
And prize it when it's Old and Mellow, 
As Miſers do their Golden Yellow, 


— — ——. — _ 


* 4 


W 
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4 This Charon of Fanatick Souls, | 
2. Made black by waſting Them and Coals; 
Is revrenc'd highly by the Saints, 


Not for his Worth, but Impudence, 


5 
18 
47 
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In daring to blaſpheme the Name 

And Mem'ry of the Royal DAF 
To whom we owe more thankful Praiſe, 
Than Heart can wills or Wen can raiſe, 


Next theſe a n of Note 


1 A preaching Scandal to his Coat, 
A buſy, prating, factious pri 25 
Advanc'd, as joyful as the reſtt, 


Diſtinguiſh'd by his Habit holy, 

Tho't gave no Sanction to his Folly, 

But made the wiſer Sort believe 

A Knave wag hid in Pudding- Sleeve; | 
To Pulpit rais'd by Whigs, to ſmorhker 
The Doctrines of his ſacred Mother, a 
And to confound this factious Hearers 

With whiggiſh and fanatick Errors, 

Which he hath done with Zeal ſo hearty, | 


To curry. Favour with his Party, 
That his whole Pariſh, to his Shame, 
Is nick-nam'd Little hnberdes ; 
C Himſelf 
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Himſelf a prating Good- for- nothing, 


A very Wolf in Shepherd's Cloathinſg, A 
Who does his utmoſt Forces bend V 
To wrong the Church he ſhould defend, B 
And Caterpillar like, indeed A 
ER the Trec by which he's fed. . 
1 ii 17 
8 this weil Fanatick Train, - g \ 
Appear'd a famous Small-Coal-Man, 11 
Who does not only ſell his Ware 1 
To this and t'other Maiden fair, 111115 g ] 
But is the notedſt Quack in Town, | 


Who boaſts a Noſtrum of his own, 

By which alone, thout Wit or Fear, 

He kills his Thouſands ina Tear; 

And when his Talent he employs, 
Beſt pleaſes when he moſt deſtroys, 

And as the Shughter proves the greater, 
More Credit gains, and thrives the better; 
For Buggy Bedſteds are in Chief 

His Patients; and the beſt Relief 

He gives em is by fatal Unction, 

By which he kills without Compunction, 
And in one Night will poiſon more 

Than Warwick-Lane in half a Score. 
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The next that did on Horſeback ſtrur 


Among this Factious Rabble-Rout, 
Was a pert, little, prating, proud, 
Black Mercer, near the Gate of Lud; 
A Pꝛesbyterian by Profeſſion, 
Who rattles with ſuch Indignation 
+ Againſt the Church, as if his Skull 
Was not of Brains, but Malice full, 
© And that he holds no other Faith, 
But what is founded in his Wrath; 
For ſeldom does he break his Silence, 
; But with Invet'racy and Violence; 
And ne'er can keep his buſy Tongue 
From ill aſſerting what is wrong, 
But makes a Mock, to ſhew his Folly, 
Of all that's Rightful, True, and Holy; 
ls one of Faction's Party-Drums, 
That rattles whereſbe'er he comes; 
At Sam's oft beats up Civil Wars, 
And ſets whole Room: fulls by the Ears; 
But Coward-like has Wit to ſhun 


For rather than be beat, he'll run. 

This Party-Champion, with fo fierce 

A Tongue, was mounted on a Horſe 
C3 


Th' approaching Danger, when he'as done; 


He'd 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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He'd borrow'd of a Ouaking Saint, 
Who loves to drink, as well as cant; 

A Maggot-Monger by his Trade, 
Who has 'em both in Shop and Head; 

Yet was not ſuch a Zealot neither, | 
To mix with Kent. ſtreet Mob, but rather 


Should add his Preſence to the Farce, 
Altho' his Maſter hung an Arſe. 
Therefore, ſince Ananias could not 

Attend the Pomp, or, may be, would not, 
He prov'd ſo civil as to ſend - W 
His Horſe, and much leſs worthy Friend, 
Hoping two Brutes in ſuch a Train 
Might ſerve inſtead of Horſe and Man. 


Conſented wiſely that his Horſe = 


Amidſt this pompous Cavalcade, 
The Doctor on his {potted Jade 
Not only made the greateſt Jeſt, 
But the beſt Show of all the reſt ; 
Spurring into his Horſe new Vigour, 


That both might make the. better Figure; 


Attended with his Indian Trump: 
And Pacquet-Bearer at his Rump; 


One 


* 
; 
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E ſounding forth the Victor's Fame 


In Notes adapted to the ſame, | 


He triumph'd o'er Dead MAJESTY; 


Whilſt t'other two ſtrain'd hard to raiſe 


Their hoarſe flux'd Voices in his Praiſe, 


And made a Conſort ſweeter far, 
Than that which terrify d the Ear | 
Of poor Belfegar, when 'twas told him, 


A noiſy Wife was come to ſcold him. 


A broken L eather-Selling AAP INI 


* ho for much leſs than Half compounded, 
Was alſo proud, among the reſt, 


To ſhew himſelf upon his Beaſt; 

Tho' moſt Men thought his ill- look d Perſon 
Dilgrac'd the Brute he clap'd his Arſe on: 
For ſure no ces mounted 

For Tyburn-Road, with Soul undaunted. 
When at Cart's-Tail he creeps full flow, 
With Jay'lin reſted on his Toe, 


Could be more hiſs'd at by the Rout, 


Or teaz'd by thoſe that rak'd about, 


Than was our Bankrupt Emiſſary, 
Who ſeem'd about the Mouth ſo merry, 


That all Men. in his Smiles might ſee, 


Nay, 


24 
Nay, often has been heard to prate, 
And ſay, She dy'd Three Years too late 
A venomous revengeful Cit, 
Who daily does in Publick ſpit 
More Poyſon whereſoe' er he comes, 
Than fifty Toads have in their Gums 3 
A Sharper, who has all his Paces 
In Knaviſb Suits, and Bankrupt Caſes ; 
Well fitted for ſuch Jobbs, or rather 
To puniſh Flies, in ſultry Weather, 
For Shiting upon Turky-Leather. 


A famous Brewer next advanc'd 
Upon a Steed that finely pranc'd ; 
A Horſe well fatted for the Day 
With Goods, inſtead of Oats and Hay ; 
Which made his laxative Bumtwizzle 
Oft ſtain the Streets with Brewer's Fizzle, 
And poylon thoſe that came behind 
With ſomething worſe than ſtinking Wind; 
As odious as the Rider's Breath, | 
Who curi'd the QUEEN before Her — 
For which, to his eternal Shame, 
He paid Marks Forty for the ſame; 


Yet -| 


[23] 
vet afterwards*was heard to raf, 
And ſay, if Curſes could prevail, 
He would be glad at ſuch a Rate 
JI To curſe away his whole Eſtate. 


If this be true, as ſome report, = 


May he be curs'd for ever for't, 
Except he does repent at Heart # 


= The next an Independent Wizard, 
With Face more frightful than a Vizard;' 

Who deals, to pleaſe our Englih Jews, 

In Coffee, Tea, and Whig giſh Nes, 

: A And lily, awkwardly, and oddly © 

Oft hands Geneva to the Godly, 

who bleſs it Twenty times a Da, 
And ſuck it up as Hogs do hey; | vol f / 
Whilſt Brother Saint, che pidus Hoſt. 
In Chimney-Corner takes his Poſt. 
3 There preaches Lectures in the Praiſe ES at 
Of Cromwell, and thoſe Godd-Olv-Days, . 
And ſwears, could he believe his G - «ce 
ood rule un well in ether Place, 

1 ed be the firſt that ſhould endeavour 

Ai Sword and Cun to bring him nter 


et | - {= 


% 
[ 24 } 
Thus does he prate and ſmoak all Day, 
Till he at length has bak d his Clay 
To Cruſt, and by his funking dyd 
His Skin into an Iadian's Hide. 


= 
 whkhaad r 


Another, that ſucceeds old Tine, 
Who choſe to rather lang than drown, 
Diſtinguiſh' d by his Brother Smoakers 

For often Riding out on Cock-horſe, 

With other Friends thought fit to mount 
His Steed, to meet the German Count : 

But when he found himſelf drawn up 
Among ſo ſcandalous a Troop, 
Betwixt Great Eaſtoheap and the Leſſer, k 
Rememb'ring Towne his Predeceſſor, 55 
Aud bow he far d, ſneak d off in time, 
For fear hig Zeal mighe prove a Crime, 
And bring him into ſome Diſaſter | 
Too fatal for his Parſe to maſter ; 
So {lipp'd, away, and left the reſt 
O'th' Fools to carry on the Jeſt; 
Smoaking each Morning ſince, to wipe 55 
The Stain off, a repenting Pipe. 5 
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Next theſe, a Pyesbyterian Shot-man, 


In State-Affairs a very hot Man, Fo 
|  Advanc'd 


[ 25 ] 
Advuanc'd among the Prentice-Boys, 
And prick-ear d Saints, thoſe Sons of Noiſe, 
Who ſeldom in ſuch Pomp appear 
1 | Elated, but when Danger's near. 
* This rank Republican, and great 
{Reformer of the Church and State, 
7 Altho' he's rich, yet made his Father 
* His Porter, or his Pack-Horſe rather, 
And chreaten'd oft, (as ſome have heard him) 
In caſe he grumbl'd, to diſcard him ; 
© Yet ev'ry Tueſday cram'd a Crew 
Ot Pan- tile Parſons, God knows who; 
7 Whilſt his poor Father, now at Eaſe, 
Was glad to feed on Bread and Cheeſe ; ; 
For which, and other Things as bad, 
ene from the Cavalcade, - 
His Courſer gave him ſuch a Cant, 
That broke the Noddle of the Saint, 
And would have giv'n his Brains a Bruiſe, 
Bur chat had none to hurt or loſe. 


Another of the ſame Perſuaſion, 
N Who can conform upon Occaſion, 
And for a Place, like other Saints, 
| Take any Oaths or Sacraments, 
3 D Was 


nc'd} 
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Was mounted on a founder'd Steed, 


Whoſe Goodneſs like his own lay hid; _ 


Vet having been a (Uhig in Pow'r, 
A Trainband Major heretofore, 

He undertook, above the reſt, 
Becauſe he underſtood it beſt, 
To marſhal all the ſcabby Train, 
That he himſelf might lead the Van; 
Wiſely conſid'ring, twas not fit 

The Cobbler ſhould precede the Knight, 
Or ſaucy Broom-man ride before | 
The Tun-Gut Victler, or the Brew'r. 
He therefore rang'd ' em to his Mind, 
The Beſt before, the Scrubs behind; 
And tho' it ſcarce prov d worth his while, 
Reduc'd 'em into Rank and File; 
But hating Order like the Altar, 
The Zealots ſoon began to faſter, 
And all i'th' Minute of an Hour 
Were Helter-Skelter as before; 


Knights, Cobblers, Brewing Ps and Brooms 


men, 
Without Die ten mix di in common; 
Which when our Major Bounce beheld, 
Who is in Arms profoundly skill'd, 


27 ] . 
Tho' furniſh'd with as much Aſſurance 
As any Shoplift in hard Durance, 

1 He was in ſhort aſham'd to lead * em, 
Therefore choſe rather to ſucceed em; 
So filing off into the Rear, 

Hue march' d as a Lieutenant there, 

The Mob, whoſe Tongues are always free; 
Crying aloud, That's he, that's he, 

* Who made brown Muſquets, to his Fame, 
And ne er bord Touch-Holes in the ſame. 


So have I heard of a Survey r, I 
4 Who built a Houſe, for want of Care, 2 
4 Three Stories 8 5 without a Stair. * 


The reſt were Hattert, Dyers, Cobblers, 
N Mounted on Skeletonian Hobblers, 
| 1 Fellows not worth the crazy Tits 
That lamely carr'd 'em thro' the Streets; 
juſt ſuch as follow at the Heels 
2 Of C-x into St. George's Fields, 
When t'other Side and their Inſtructors 
F Cry, No Horſe-killers, no Mad Doffors. 


When this ill-favour'd Troop was paſt, 
Brought up by one who rode the laſt, 


F > 
| & 


5 
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And did like Mr. FINTS look, 
At th' End of an old tattcr'd Book; 


Next theſe ill-mounted Scare-crow Warriors, 
That mov'd like Northern Pack-Horſe Carriers, 


Advanc'd the Southwark Grenadiers, 

With Rats-Tails tuck'd behind their Ears s 
In tail, tremendous Caps, to fright 

The Boys from Laughing at the Sight; 
All cloath'd in Buff, as we ſuppoſe, ' 
To look more frightful to their Foes, _ 
With Guns upon their Shoulders, ready 
To guard their Jdol, and his Lady ; 

In this good Order and Decorum, 
Coaches behind, and Horſe before 'em, 
Eight Files of Fadion, who had ſtript 
Their Rags off, to be thus equipp'd, 


Tom-turd-men, Broom-men, Hoſilers, Porters, 


Juſt ſtarted from their drunken Quarters, 
Advanc'd to carry on the Jeſt 


In Marſhal Pomp, among the reſt ; 
Led by an Adamite of Note, 

Who oft in Meeting ſtrains his Throat, 
And tho' ſometimes he wears a Sword, 
Can ſay Amen, Or ſpread a T'---d 5 


A Mig that does not only trade 
In Pſalms, but occupies the Spade, 
And ſerves, for Profit and for Praiſe, 


„ The Godly, in theſe pions Days, 
F With Herbs, as well as Ekes and Ay. 


Door did he think his Buff Appearance, 
With all his Good - Old Cauſe Adherents, 
Enough to honour him and her, 
Whoſe Preſence made this mighty Stir; 
But he muſt alſo bring his young 
Apprentice, bred to Spade and Dung, 
4 To make a florid Speech in Meter, 
N Compos'd by a Fanatic Teacher, 
' In Praiſe of Quixote and his Dame, 
Who ſtopp'd their Coach, and heard the ſame; 
5 Giving five Shillings, as a Token, 
b To him, by whom the Words were ſpoken; _ | 
But had they giv'n as much agen, | 1 
And made the little Sum up Ten, 
| They'd prov'd as generous a Pair, 
As the two Kings of Brentford were, 
When they beſtow'd an equal Prize 
pon the Army in Diſguiſe; 


[ 30 ] 
And then the Spokes-Man might have made 4 
The Anſwer in the Play, and ſaid, i 
Thanks to you both, wwe have not ſeen 
* large a Sum the Lord knows when. 


'Tho' but one Leader to their Troop, 
They'd two Lientenants at their Poop ; 
The one an Anabaptiſt Vict'ler, | 
T'other an Independent Stickler, 

By Trade a Tamer, and a great 
Reformer of the Church and State; 

The firſt, before he ventur'd out, 

Took Care to line his Skin with Stout, 
That he might prove the more Pot-Valiant, 
In caſe he met with ſome Aſſailant. 


The other, as he march'd along, 

Stunk of Raw-Hides ſo very ſtrong, 
That the Dogs ſmelt him in the Rear, 
And bark'd like Mungrels at a Bear, 
Expreſſing at his Arſe ſuch Anger, 
As if they thought their Skins in Danger, 8 
The Curs all knowing well enough _ z 
His Trade, by ſmelling to his Buff, 5 3 
And therefore at the Scent took Snuff, 
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Thus the 4 Warriors march'd along; 
bound by a noiſy Thron, 


But pelted, hiſs d, and ſcoff d by others, 
| ill their Buff-Coats were ſtain'd with Badges 
Of Kennel-Dirt, the only Wages 
They met with from the Loyal Side, 
For hum' ring ſuch inſulting Pride; 

A poor Revenge to ſhew their Spleen 
And Malice to a Lifeleſs QUEEN, 
Who had deſerv'd fo much from thoſa 

That triumph'd in Her Death, like F des, 

8 ; nd march'd in Pomp, with Beat of Drum, 
Attended by a Kenteſtreet Scum, 
Crying aloud, T0 come, They Come. 


No ſooner \ were theſe Tidings heard, 

; But Coach and fix in State appear d, 

1 Wherein like Demi-Gods there ſate 
Ihe conqu'ring Idol and his Mate, 
Moſt humbly bowing to the Crowd, 
I or fear the Mob ſhould think em proud; 
j till courting, as they mov'd along, 

The gazing, loud-huzzaing Throng, 


Who 


Huzza'd by all their ſactiatis Brothers, 


4 


U N L 
4 
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Knowing where-e' er they ſhew their Faces, 
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Who ſwarm'd about the Coach for Money, 
Like Waſps about a Pot of Honey 
Rending their Throats each Time they hollow d, 
To pleaſe the Ears of thoſe they follow'd, 
Who ſate and ſmil'd on all without, 
Bowing full low at ev'ry Shout; 
Yet bluſh'd the while, to find ſo rude 
A Mob expreſs ſuch Gratitude 
For Actions paſt, when mighty Men 
Look on their Patrons with Diſdain, 
And trample with inſulting State 
Upon their Duſt who made em Great. 


Next theſe, in following Coaches came 
The Daughters of the Princely Dame, 
Thoſe ſhining Stars without a Brother, 

So like their Father and their Mother ; 
Attended by thoſe Noble Lords 
They'd bound in Matrimonial Cords ; 
Their beautcous Ladies, ſo renown'd 
For all the Charms in Woman found, 


The Crowd muſt wonder at their Graces, 


q And 


* 


* 


id | 


Fome Low-Church City Elders came 


Portend domeſtick Teudz and Wars, aid © 5 
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\nd gather round ſo In ;- io 
By Day, as Maths, (who ſport. by Mi, _w_ 
Dc round a Taper's flaming Light. 9 46 | 


1 Next theſe, to their imma Fee, 5 


Wn their own Coaches, to attend 
Their High and Mighty valiant Friends - 5 
And to declare their Approbation. ; 4 Mere 


Of his Deſigns upon the Nations; en 
old ſtanch Reputhlican Profeſſors, %% 0K 
ZGlaſs-Window : walt d = i 4 57500 
Who never band to Church 05.0 nz, * 


1 „0 


But with Intent to pull” em down. d 40 
Nor ever. compliment « or fazer e 1797/1 


4 Their Princes, bot. 50 play t y the b 
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Next theſe, wh $4 ro blazing 88 15. bn 


Came Managers and ee 
King-Killers, Manarchn -le 


And Votaries for Let AGS * 
That had old ſubtile Satan ſprea 


His Net o'er * 4s GA, 2 
Mo „ He 


L343 

He might at one furprizing Pull 

Have fill'd his low'r Dominion ful! 
Of Atheiſts, Rebels, Whigs, and Traytozs, 
Reforming Rnaves, and Regulatos ; 
And eas'd at once this Land of more 
And greater Plagues, than Egypt bore. 


In this great Order they proceeded, 8 1 
Much blam'd, 4ltho' but little heeded ; | „ 
Moving from Kent-ftreet, till they came 


# * © 


That he behav'd himſelf hut madly, _ 
And order'd the Fanatick Rut 

To break the Windows round about | 
The Sacred 'Divelling of the Lo Rv, ; ; 


To ſhew how highly he ador'd | 
GOD's Houſe, His Clergy, or His Word. | 
849 ; 3 85 a * LY 1 
From thence they mov'd like Clock- work tho- 
That ſquabblingTown,call'd Southwark Borough, 
Where 


35 J 
here Butchers Dogs and Hatters Boys 
[uzza'd and bark d t expreſs their Joys, . 
hilſt all the Laniarian . 
That ſaw the Cavalcade paſs by, I? 


hey rung on Cleavers with their Steels ; 
hat thoſe who knew not the Occaſion 
Pf ſuch a noiſy ſtrange Proceſſion, - 
Expected they ſhould find anon 
he ſame to be a Skimington ; 

FA Riding Neighbours make in Courſe, 
When the gray Mare's the better Horſe, \ 
Io terrify thoſe ſcolding Witches 
That fight and wing for the Breeches. 


5 At length they to the Bridge adyanc'd, 
And o'er thoſe cockling Pebbles pranc'd ; 
But as the World, and all therein, 

Are full of Chances unforeſeen, 
That interrupt our wiſeſt Meaſures, 

And ruffle all our ſmootheſt Pleaſures ; 

So here an Accident fell out, 

That much alarm'd the moving Rout; ; 

F For o'er the Arches of the Bridge 

Z To which both Stream and Tide lay Siege, 


D 


* 


1 
elcom'd their Bowing Friends with peals By : 


1 


Ba There 
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There lives an Eſculapian Brother, 3 
Who low d his Country's Royal M OTHER, | 
And thought himſelf oblig'd to pay 
Due Honours. to ker ſacred Clay; 5 e 
This honeſt, well-deſtgning Son ERS 
Of Loyalty to Church and Throne, ot * 
Unable to behold a Sight TOY 4 EE | 4 
That ſavour'd of Fanatic Spigbt, 
A vile Proceſſion purely made 
' inſult the beſt of QUEENS when dead; 
And trample oer Her lifeleſs Mold -,. 
Betore Her Royal Corps was cold. 1 
Reſolv'd to fling” a Mouth-Grendde 5 
Among the fütibus Cabal tue. 
And to upbraid 'em for their rude, | 
Reyenge upon a Q EEN fo Good | = 
Accordingly his Poſt he took 
At his own Doof, that he might look 
The pompous Leaders in the Face, 
And thus his Loyal Mind exprels ; 


89 


\ 


* Shame on you all, ye factious Scrubs; 
< Ye Sons of Pan-tiles and of Tubs, _ 


* Poiſon'd by, Dunces up and down .1:.9...4- 
la Holes, who prate 'gainſt Church and Crown; q 
And 


5771 


| . cc And teach you to inſult che beſt : D. 120g] | 1 


« Of PxINCEs, now Her Soul's at Reſt: 


2 7; this a Time, when Thouſands mourn, 


& For you to mike their Grief your Stam, 
And bring your baniſn - Ibis inn, 
Like Ban Baſtwict, and old Pro 2- 
e Hang down for Shame your prick dark, 
& © Turn your indecent Joy to Tears, 
And leave th! ungrateful Pair to her 


0 & Their Malice, where their Grief i is a, | 
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This vex'd the Brewing Knigm, who! wy 
The Helter-Skelter Cavalcade, 
And caus'd him to attempt a Knock 
On Galen's Medicinal Block, 
Who fearing the Allault, thought fit 


| To make a polltick Retreat, 


In which he wiſely chanc'd to grovel 
Behind the Door, for Paring-Shovel, 
Wich which he met, and laying hold 
O'th' uſeful Weapon, grew ſo bold, 
As to advance againſt the Knight, 
And dare him to renew the Fight; 
But Courage falling, when he found 
His Foc keſoly d to r his Ground, 


He 


81 
He ſpurr'd his Horſe, and lipp'd away, 
To ſave himſelf from bloody Fray, 


And looking upwards, where there hung | 9 


St. George's Foe with bearded Tongue, 


Altho' a Knight whom Knaves do brag on, EE 
Would combat neither Man nor Dragon; 


But letting fly, upon his Saddle, 

A Cracker as he ſate a Straddle, 

Rode ſafely off before his Troop, 
With Brewer's Fizzle at his Poop : 

So the poor Hern, when Hawk is near, 
Soars high, and (bier down for fear. 


However, tho che Knight nobles, 
He gave his factious Mob the Loo, 
Who like Fanatick Deſperadoes, 
Attack d the Foe with Dirt-Grenadoes, 
Which did not only dawb and wound him, 


But brought down Shelves of Slops around him'; ; 


That what with Dabs the Rabble flung, 
Which in his Peruke clotted hung, . 

*Twixt Syrups, Dirt, and Aqua-Vite, 

Poor Galen look'd enough to fright ye, 

But as ill Uſage makes the Brave 

The more deſpiſe the 1 755 ning Grave, 


©. nd. ms Fe eee 
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Is angry Galen, when een 
His broken Galli Pots n 
Bleeding their Syrups on the Floor, r e 
Bas freſh, and red, as humane Gore, . he WAXED 
4 ewa his Courage r 
And ſally'd out as fierce as Tuftl, Ne 
Mowing down all that ſtood before Ch OO 


is Caſtle Windows, or his _ $21.4. 


Well beaten to thieir Hearts deſire} 60 Wah 
Upbraiding ev'ry Coach that came, Maa 4 
With baſely trampling, ro'their Shame; 5 
On th' Aſhes of the Royal DAME; 

Which made the Party-Tools within 26 
Look out, who finding Galen's Sign 

A Dragon Green, that monſtrous ages 10 


= BY {\ ; A A 
Y Forcing th' Aſſailants to retire, ej! 1 24D 
N 

F 4 


Believ'd him'a St. George at leaſt; * 2 | 
So left him to prepare his Plaiſters ; "EXC BAStIC 
For broken Heads, and ſach bia, 71 N 4 
H'ad well diſtributed: among 2 it 


The . Mob, who'd done him Wrong: 


ed 4; 


From FI they _ chrough Gu. 
ſtreet, , TH; 


In * 


* Where ſullen Bull-Dog chanc'd: ta meet 


The 


1 
The Horſemen, :as. they march'd along, 
And Dubnoſe wond' xing at the Throng, 9675 
Surpriz'd by Shouting « and by mige: 0 | 
Belicv'd the Bulls and Bears were 1 „ FTE 
Accordingly began to, . 
His Lips, and growing e 
Miſtook, as if the ſilly Dog e 
Had been begot. i Land of j 8 18 
And in his Heat ang. Fury 5 „ J bony 
A Bull of a Fanakick's. Jade 4 4 91 
Proving i in his Attack1{o "®.- 274400 
That he had pull'd. down Man ind-Horſe, 4 597 
Had not the Mob, by Pats,pagde; valiant, + 
Stepp'd in, and killd. the Poor flint. 
1-2 end ni baff 

From thence iu Loudon Streets they ere, 
Hiſs'd, pelted, ſcoff d, and mych.reprav'd, 
Huzza'd by none hui Fair bert Boys, 951% of 
And Rabble that delight in Noise, | op 
Who only gather into Routs, _ ' 
To ptraſe themſelves, with merry Bouts, 

Not one that B in their Shouts, 
ado 14 
Thus on «they 4 15 1 Jo expreſt; 
Till paſt St. Dunſtan's in the Welt, + / 
8 Where 
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here Providence, as ſome conclude, 
zroke down the Wheels of Gratitude, 
Ind let the Idol drop, to ſhow 

he higheſt Pride may tumble low. 
Some {hook their Heads at the Misfortune, 
And cry'd 'twas Ominous for certain, 
From thence moſt wiſely did conjecture 
This Year he would not be P--------r ; 
As he that backward flings his Chair, 
Deſponds that Year of being May'r. 
Some recollected, pious Moll 
Had once upon a Time a Fall E 
From out his Coach-Box, which portended as 
His Reign ſoon after ſhould be ended, 
As he and many more believ'd ; 
Nor were they in their Gueſs deceiv'd : 
For from that Hour, as ſome report, 
He took the Accident to Heart, 
Reflected on the Ground that carch'd him, 
And dwindl'd till the Devil ferch'd him. 
Pray God the like may not attend 
This Nation's diſappointcd Friend ! 


1 


er 
14 


A 
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Here ſally'd from St. Dunſtan's Queſt 
A Captain, to improve we Jeſt, 
| F With 


[44] 
With all his Forces at his Arſe "3 
To ſee this fine Republick Farce, 
And humbly to ſalute their High 
And Mightineſſes paſſing by ; 
Commanding him that carr'd the Flag | 
To wave full low his yellow Rag. 
As ſoon as er their Graces Coach : 
In Pomp ſhould make their near Approach ; 
But the Spokes failing, he forſook 
His Poſt, to help both Coach and D---- ; 
And tugg'd and lugg'd, to ſhew his Zeal, 
Like Carman, at the broken Wheel. 
This famous Captain Fack-a-dandy 
Serves old St. Drury-Lane with Brandy, 
And all the Bawds and Whores therein, 
With that dear Cordial-Comfort Gin, 
| A Dram of which, ſo much in Faſhion, 
| He keeps in's Pocket on Occaſion, |, 
| Which h'ad have offer'd to her G----, 
| But ſaw ſuch Fluſhing in her Face, 
That he from thence conjectur'd She 
Muſt be prepar'd, as well as he. 


After a little Hurly-Burly, 
Some laughing, others looking ſurly, 
| The 


[43 ] 
The lame Old Pair, by Help of Crutch, 
Remov'd into a following Coach, id 
And angry that their Wheels ſhould rend, 
Procceded to their Journey's End ; 
Leaving all Partics to deride 


Their ſpightful and indecent Pride, 


Mora r. 
TH US, N Revenge does Reaſon's Sceptre 
rule 


It turns the wiſeſt Stateſman to à Fool, 
Eclipſes Fame, precipitates the Brave 

Into raſh Errors, ſeorn'd by ep'ry Have. 
Then let's with Reaſon puniſh or forgive; 
And neer forget the Bounties we receive; 
For when the Great no Gratitude can boaſt, 
Their ather Vertues are entirely loſt, 


The 
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